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ON'THE "WORSE" OF WY. 


Rev. JOHN GILL, D. D. 


WAKE, O muſe! awake, ye tuneful Wini 
Zion, in tears, demands the fun' ral ſang 5 
Still to the tombs ſhe turns her weeping eyes, 
Freſh ſcenes of grief in ſad ſucceſſion riſe: 


Still, Kill ſhe muſt her ſacred ſorrows ſhed, - ' 


And mourn the loſs of the renowned dead. 


Ye highly fayour'd race! to whom tis giyn 


| To love the Lord, and know 221 peace „im 


Heav'n; 


Who gladly fee TMMANUBL's glory rides”. 
But view his ſinking cauſe with weeping * 3 


Ye: 
— 


(4) 
Ye youths and virgins, all ye pious throily, — — 
F athers and matrons, liſten to my ſong ; 


Attend the mournful ſtrain, oh with me join, 
Aſſiſt my grief, and mingle tears with mine 


How ire the mighty fallen! Lord, when will 
Thine anger ceaſe}? The great, the learned GIL I x 
Now pale and breathleſs lies! his hoary head t 
Sunk to the grave, and number'd with the dead. 
' Ler Zion's daughters mourn—let all her ſons 
| Appear i in ſadneſs; while the ſorrow runs 
From heart to heart, and with a gen'ral groan * 
We raiſe our cries to the eternal throne. 
Ah! mighty God but why ſhould we repine ? * 

We dare not murmur, for the ſtroke is thine: e £ 
Deep is the wound! yet we (tho' mourn we muſt) ju 2 
Are dumb before thee, and confeſs thee juſt. 

_ "The bleſſings we neglected in their day, 

An angry God may juſtly take away. 

But ſpare thy people, Lord! nor Jet thy cauſe | 
Be trodden down; for if thy pow'r withdraws + 
4 We 
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EPA 
We fink for ever—Qh, return |. return! 5 
For, void of hope, why mould thy people moura? 
Shew us the fins which make thine anger riſe; 
Lead in thy ways, and teach us to be wiſe. 


: How deep the ways of Heav'n! Why, ata time ; 
When folly reigns, and ev'ry hateful crime; 
When daring vice preſumes ſtrange heights to riſe, 
And the bold infidel blaſphemes the ſkies, | 
Should Zion's pillars fall, while Babel's ſtand 
In ſtrength increaſing, and o'erſhade the land? 
But ſtop, preſumptuous mule ! and rather ſay, 
Why did the mighty ſtroke ſo long delay? = 


Why the fair ſtar, by Heav'n ordain'd to ſhine 


In brighter ſkies, ſo long continu'd thine ? 
Why was the faint, ſo well prepar'd to go, 


|  Chain'd ta this ſcene, and kept ſo long below? 


Short is the ſpace which time to man can give! 


Where are our fathers ? do the prophets live ? 


5 Dropp'd | 


a, 


(6) 

Dropp'd i in the grave long ard no more they 
| ſpeak ; 8 

Rich was the treaſure, but the veſſel weak.” 
He, whoſe deccaſe demands theſe mournful lays, 
Was gather'd to his people full of days. 

As in ſome well-till'd field, the yellow grain, 
With plenteous crop rewards the lab'ring * 3 
The heavy ſheaves full-ripe, without delay, 

Are gather'd in at the appointed day. 


So, rich in grace and honour, fell the ſage, | 
Mature in knowledge, as advanc'd in age; 
Rich, both in faith and works, divinely wiſe, 
And, ripe for glory, ſought his kindred ſkies. - 


Nor needs his much-renown'd, his much-lov'd 1 
name, Meals vr 

The aid of verſe, to eternize his fame : 
| In his own page his matchleſs glories ſhine, 


Will live for ever, and he needs not mine. 


Nor ſhould we always hang about his urn, 


But rather to his learned labours turn. 


8 | | | Tho” 


(7) 
Tho' dead, he ſpeaks ; his mighty ſpirit lives; , 
Whate'cr we aſk, his page profuſely gives. 
He lives, he breathes, in his extenſive nes, * 
And there his ſolid ſenſe ſupremely ſhines, 
There our relief, and there his glory lies, JAE 10 
And chere ſhall reft, "till AP rl nature dies. 


* 
* In 
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Vet 3 a fun al 8 n 
And with harmonious forrows ſitew his hearſe ; © 
His *vorthy deeds to our remembrince” britig,” © 
And, with SD er en and Win ba 
When youths firſt bloom (affording artleſs jy) 
Glow'd in his cheek, and ſparkled in his eye, | 
Touch'd' by thy hand, IMMAnver! ſoon he felt 
His native loſs, and trembled at his guilt. 4 — 
For quick relief thy healing pow'r he ſought, 
And his firſt off rings to thine altar n 8 
The paths of early piety he trod. 
And with his firſt-ripe fruits approach'd his God: 
With willing ſteps in vig rous youth he came, NE 
Beheld * glory, and ador'd thy nam. 


Scarce 


— 


* 
— 
* o 
- | * 
( | 
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Scarce i in ths ſacred ſtream: hi feet had FREY 
His zeal for truth, and own'd- the Lord he loy'd,; 
But, call'd to public labours, all his mind, 
Intent and ferxent, in the office join d. 
His ardent ſoul i in queſt of knowledge en 


And ev'ry ancient ſource of ſcience tries: 
Whate er to learned Greece or Rome was known 
He ſtudied deeply, and he made his own. + 
But all. the flow rs which in this province * 1 1 
He ſoon neglected, as his childiſh play: 

And his enlighten'd foul with full adight”” 
Beheld the ſacred Volume. All his might 

Was VE collected. With laborious mind, 

And ceaſeleſs care, he ſought i h depth to find. 
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F- Truth, hee fountain-head,, he 15900 to draw, 1 
And i in JEHOYAH' 8 language | learnt his law:;: 
He perfectly attain'd t the copious tongue, | 
With which, 1 in native pomp, old Athens rung. 
Hence on his mind a flood of glory roſe, 
(The proſpect brightens as he further goes) 5 


: 


Exploring 


ö 1 9 * 


Exploring ey'ry.page 
Le faw.eterpal.tryth, ſupremely thine; 


The ſacred ſenſe deep from its fountain drew, 


And brought each latent meaning to our view. 


He ſees his Gop deſcending from the ſkies: -, 
Wonder, ye angels! nations, all attend! 


But on his mind ſtill brighter glories riſe,  - 


To faye his foes, beho 4 behold your Gop deſcend 
In human form, to bring all Heay'n can givel 
He hears our fins, and dies that we may livel 
Full on the ſage, theſe Heay ny glorics ſtream, 
This great ſalvation. was his darling t theme. - 
He dwelt amongſt theſe wonders; all. his ſoul 
Was full of Heay'oly glory; and his whole, 
His ieady, fix d, determin'd ardor ſtrove | 
To ppb. the world Redeeming Love, 
How vaſt his labours!—Where: can Zion ad 
2s arm ſo ſtrong, ſo reſolute a mind 
In her defence? Where i is the mighty | bat: 
That holds ſuch wide, ſuch abſolute command 


B- | In 
0 * * 


and ey'ry line, Thy.” 


(7) 
In learning's province? Where, amongſt the dead, | 
Lies the much fam'd, the learn'd, the rev'rend 
head, | | | 9D 
Renown'd for equal labours? Where, alas, 
What diſtant climes and kingdoms muſt we paſs 
To find his honour'd equal? Where, indeed, 
Can one be found that's worthy to ſucceed? 


With unremitting zeal the prophet try'd 1 
To humble man, and bend his ſtubborn pride 
To God's ſalvation. Man, whoſe haughty foul 
Preſumes th' eternal counſels to controul ; 1 
To teach the mighty Ruler of the ſkies; 
And, more than Heav'nly wiſdom, to be wiſe, 
He knew the taſk too hard for mortal might, 
And ever kept Almighty grace in fight. 
He knew that grace alone his work could bleſs, 
And, here depending for the whole ſucceſs, 
He check'd the bold blaſphemer; ſhew'd his mind 
To ev'ry. Heav'nly precept diſinclin'd, 
| His ſtrength but weakneſs, and his wiſdom blind. 
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He taught proud man to reverence the nod, 
And own the wiſdom of a foy' reign God, | 
Who rules his people by his great decree; 
Whoſe word ſhall ſtand, and what he will ſhall 
be: 
Who from his ancient purpoſe never moves, 
But will purſue with goodneſs whom he loves: 
Whoſe attributes unite with equal rays 


To crown his name, and with full glory blaze 
In man's ſalvation. This the learned ſeer 
Largely dif] play'd, and made, as noon-day, clear, 


But, great IMMan UEL | all his ſoul was thiney 
And in his page thy awful glories ſhine | 
Frequent and full. He ſcorn'd to favour thoſe 
Who ſhade thy glory, and who dare oppoſe 
Thy great ſalvation. We behold thee riſe 
Th' eternal God, the Sov'reign of the ſkies; _ 
The Lord of Heaven and =, with glory 
crown'd; 8 +: 285 


Whoſe Godhead brightens oy the Kies around: : 


OJ Cy 


B 2 Man's | 


— mm Wy 


Man's only hope and peace, 'by Heco n aer. 1 
The only reſt the weary ſoul"can find; e 


The ouly power which from bur guilt ok lee. 
And all our great falvation hangs on me. 


' Is there a theme fo forcible'to move 
As thy deep fuff* rings, and thy Wondrous love? 
We ſee thee undergo the bitter curfe! 
We hear thee groan! we nee thee bleed for us! 1 
We ſee thee Ready ſtand th avenging Wow | 


And rigid juſtice lets the fitter go 


We ſee thy righteouſneſs ſupremely riſe, 

Thy people's cov ring in thy Father's eyes, 
And wear the robe that fits us for the Kies. 
The more thy perfect rightebuſhels i then,” 
The more we ſee the meitinefs of our own. 
We ſee ourſelves, how naked, and hw blind, 


Our guilt, enormobe, ruthes 6 on our mild; 


Nor can we hope to ſee thy an 8 face © 


eee ws | 2444 "ul, hou eee L 2 


Mighty to os. and able to maintain 
* =] The 


(C13) 


The cauſe of Al thy people. All thy ſons e 
Shall come to glory, ſo thy promiſe runs boo? Oaks 
Each, by thy aid, ſhall conquer all his foes, | 
And alt ane. tho end and nappa 


Ye © happy ſouls, bit 06 che vad, whe 
mind 2 S541 2 G11 
Is to his potent work and will refign'd, 
Who have the wilds of conſcious trouble trod, 
But, taught by ox reign gtace, you know a 
God; | 11 
How burn your hearts withia you! and what fire 
Warms your glad breaſts, when our eſteemed fire 
Explains the mighty grace of God, and ſhews 
The way he takes to overcome his foes; a a 
To bend the haughty finner to his throne, = 
And make him Teck falvation thre' his Son? 
How ſoft, how kind, Bbw tender his adrett, 
To the poor foul, o'erihelm'd with deep diſtreſs? 
And to what ſolid, what ſubſtantial joys, 
In. his bold ſtrain, the ſaint was taught to riſe! 


Hoy 
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— — — _ — 2 


7 


How far e empty. joys to ſoar, 
And feaſt on bliſs, where ſorrows are no N 


How clear his ſenſe! his — ang 
Againſt the ſtrange perverſeneſs t the throng, 
Who view the glorious Goſpel' 8 boundleſs blaze 
Thro' ſome falſe medium, which i inverts its rays z 
Who, bold and blind, the eurs'd harangue begin, 
And tell the world that grace engenders ſin. 
How warm his indignation! and how clear 


His copious page makes the reverſe appear! 


And thou, bright Faith! fair offspring of the 
ſkies! N 
In his extenſive page art ſeen to riſe 
All-glorious and divine. Parent of love, 
And truth, and purity, that ſoars above 
All filth and meanneſs. Whoſe diviner light, 
Where reaſon errs, is ſure to lead us right. 


mY Theſe 


1 * . 


"Theſe v were the themes which, ira the rey gend 
Bo ra b ita aid 

They fir'd his * 1 FE 2 his age: 

| A long, laborious life. in theſe he ſpent, 

For half a peut y, his great matter Jent  _- 


— d 


For uſeful labours*;; yet could truly a/ 
That firength was giv'n him equal to his day,” 
With what a rapid gourſe he pour d along 
The Heav'nly road! how ſteady and how ſtrong 
In every Goſpel truth! Ah! where's the hand 
That dare attempt ſuch labours? What 3 
In every branch of ſeience] How profound 

In the whole learned, wide, hiſtoric round! 

| Was not each ancient kingdom's hiſtry known, 


And every Father of the church his own? 


But tho the moſt extenſive learning crown 'd 
His early youth; ind tho' he ſtood renown'd 


din ee n ee n 
his labours, it may be acceptable to the reader to be informed, that 
þe was a Preacher near 55, apd a Paſtor near 52 years, | 


For 


0 (. . 16 | ) 
For all that's great in ſcience ; yet how plain, 


How eaſy, pure, and ſimple was his ſtrainl 
"None ” abe . fig ring of the age, 


N 


* 0 , A. #4 A 
s — 


* 


Zion was abi delight; his whole defign L1GT 
Was to adorn'the church; and make her thine,” 
For her he fearch'd the wilde öf ancient fon; 
And the fair foliage in her temple hung: 25 
Her hams, ker health, Ker growth, and her affairs 
| Employ' his is thoughts, a and ard ys all a cares, 
| Even thou art witheſs to his zeal, O Thames! 

Oft bas his morning lamp Wed on thy fireams, 
Before the riſing dawn's firſt op 'ning ray, P 
Or the bright morning · tar awoke the day. ah 

| The cauſe. of God and truth employ 4 his 
thought; 2 
10 ns his whole ftrength to its defence he inwoght. 


Say, all ye ſons of Zion! how he. roſe 


IX, Wich potent arm againſt your num'rous foes ; 


How 


0 17 y 


How bright his helmet, and how brd his 10 md 
And with what nos he W wad FRE FA 


1111 1 
| When, grea nene nin e u. . 
| I 72 ame gu 2201 il 211 2107 , 
Te ſhade thy W NL Foot bx 
He pour d, reſiſtleſz, on the num rous thong, 
And drove the dannted train. in heaps along 
High on his helm celeſtial glories play, 


And Heay'n ordain d him a triumphant day. I 
And when, by dangers, call d toicloſer-fight,.;, +74 
He ſtood unmoy'd, collected in his might: 
With ready hand his ſhining ſword he da we Woll 
Aſſur'd of viciry in his Maſter's auſes 101 
F ee eee e vod bn A 
Dares ev'ry arm, and wards off every blow. 

He ſtands unthakens jp himſtlf an hoſt. b 
Nor can an ary Hir him from bis paſt l. aol + s 1511 


641397 220129b wall vd age aa 
Nor was is „ os 85 vaſt, . Eapacigus x mind 
1} 221U3OEL 1%: A lud vid 2owr wo 
To diſputation s toilſome ſphere confin'd. 
id dn bog r ergo 11 Ce WOL 
Say, for you! beſt can tell, Ye! favour'd train 
IO U tw 18960 1 oy bib ure 


Who long 4 his labours; in what Rrain, | 
811 | C. 2 . With 


(2%) 
With what unweary'dimight he preach'd-the word, 
Ang labour d in the vineyard of his Lord ? | 
What juſt rebuke the haughty ſcorner felt! 
And how the finer trembledl at his guilt! * 
How were the ſaints brought forward on their ways 
And utg'd to all the duties of the day! | 
Hoy did his counſel ſuccour the diſtreſsd, 
And pour the balm in the afflicted breaſt ! 


90 I 1 ele e f iti 
When at the feaſt of tich, redeeming love 

He dealt th'Bicredclements; und fret aka e 

To ſet before your eyes your your dying Lord, © 


How ſoft how ſweet, how-ſolemn eviry word! 
How were your hearts affected and his own, 
And how his ſparkling eee of 4 


">, 
* 


«71916 97 1 > TL a 
And when, to ſpread freſh luſtre on bnd digs! 
After along; bright day the ey'ning br 152 70 


When ebbing life, be flow degrees retir d, 
Da! 1 08018 


How was his ſoul with ſtronger raptures aral * 


How _ your hearts affected with his Krain ! 4 


Say, did you hear with pleaſure, o or with pain * oy . 
„ Iden ade . od 


” * ; 
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But were they tears of grief, or tears bf Joy? i 


When nature felt ber vital pow” rs decay, 15 

And plainly pointed the approaching day 

Of diſſolution, he was all reſign d, 

And greater wonders open'd on his mind. ; 

His ev'ning ſun, all clear and cloudleſs goes, 

And ſets in brighter glories than he roſe. 

Clear was his proſpect of the promis d land, 

And in full view he ſaw his Saviour ſtand. 

If from good works could riſe our laſt relief, 6 
Who more could boaſt than this renowned chief? ? 
But theſe afforded not the leaſt delight. 

They vaniſh'd, like a vapour, out of fight. 

Not on his character, which ſtood renown'd | 

For ev y moral virtue, and was crown _— | 

with all the fruits of righteouſneſs, which blaze i 


Conſpicuous forth to his great Mafter's praiſe: 


Not on his greater labours, or his leſs, 
On mortal's praiſes, or his great ſucceſs; 


C2 


| 620 
Not on thoſe works in which, above the. reſt, *. 
A preſent God the compoſition bleſt, | 

He plac'd the leaſt dependance ; om his ſoul 
He did moſt ſteadily renounce. the whole, 

And fix'd on Chriſt's ſalvation, The rich blood 
And rightcouſneſs of his. incarnate God, | 
Were all his hope, his reſt, his j joy, his crown, | 
And at his feet he laid his burden down: z 

He on his everlaſting love rely'd, 


T if 


Sunk i in his arms, and! in full glory 7. 


Oh may, like his, my ſpire wing der way * 
From earth's dull clod to realms of endleſs day! 
When on the. utmoſt verge of time I ſtand, 

And vaſt eternity is near at hand z 
When from my cold, pale lips the quiy ring breath 


Can ſcarce return, to ſcape the hand of death; 
| Then may. wy ſmiling Saviour ſtand i in Gght, - 


And chear the gloom with his celeſtial light, 
When all my friends forſake me, falſe or true, 


When earth's perplexin g ſcenes depart from view; 


And 


2077 f 4 


'( 21 )) 

And in my dying eyes her objects ſwim, = 
May 2 ſpirit buns for him. 

How previous) Lend How preoou os thine 
eye! | 120 


How precious, in their death, thy een ne? 


With frequent tears the ſacred ſeed they ſow r, 

And toil and trouble are their lot below. 

But when ſo near their journey's end they come, 

With what endearing ſmiles thou call'ft them 
home 

How vaſt, how rich, how full, the j joys they gain! 

An hour of theſe rewards an age of pain, | 


— hence ye impious, unbelieving crew! 
Turn, turn your backs! theſe joys are not for you, 
If frowning death: may tell you where you are, 
Confuſion is your lot, and black deſpair! 
In vain your agonizing ſouls implore 

Ta ſink in darkneſs, and to be no more! 
A fry gulf receives you in her womb, 
And all your fate is big with woes to come 


7% 
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A happier lot remains, a ſweeter ſong, 


ywaits the race which to the Lord belong. 
Jeſus deſcends-in all his might to fave, 

Nor will he loſe his ſervants in the grave.. 
The mortal part to native duſt returns, 

But all the ſoul with heav'nly brightneſs burns; 
Without reluctance leaves the mould'ring clay, 
And hails the dawning of eternal day. 


How vaſt the joys which ruſh'd without controul 
On our dear father's juſt emerging ſoul 
The cloud of fleſh withdraws; he ſees the ground 
With long cherubic legions flaming round. 
A blazing chariot ſtands—The ſteeds of fire, 
Impatient of command, ' await the ſire. 
He mounts !—They fly, as: * ſwift and 

ſtrong, | HAR | E gata 

Throꝰ the vaſt void they whirl the car e 
The guard attends They leave the lower day, 
And beat, with burning hoofs, the ſtarry way. 
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(a3) 
The ſaint: beholds the glory as they:riſe,  - - 54 
He fixes- on his God his guiltleſs eyes; 
Loud ſhouts: the ſhining e and bears — 
N the an 10 aniA a0 a 


where is the —— tharhas gained 
His falling mantle? and has pow'r obtaim d, 
(Like Jordan's rapid current) to dwide - ® 
The waves of vice, and check her Welling tide ? 
Who ſhall ſtand forth a prophet in his room, Q 
To guard the drooping church from foes to come? 
Tis not in man, or mortal ſtrength to dare 
So hard a taſk , or ſuch unequal war: 0 
But, great IANANM URL all the por is thine, 
To P Zion ee make her ſhine. 


- 
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You that have jo g been favour'd, as the chirge 4 
Of the bright ſaint whoſe foul is riow at lage. 
Indulge not grief too far; *tis vain to mourn; "© 
will your eſteemed paltor Ger return? ?: 
Submit!—lIt is your heay'nly F ather's will, 


Your God is good, but is a ſoy'reign ſtill: 
2 743-3 
'3 # # -% 0 Juſt 
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Jyſt are * gounſels all his ways ard wie, 


And i in his hand your whole aſſiſtande lies. 
Sach means as yours haye been; he gives td few; 
Think what the King of Zion elaitns from you, 
Preſent your ardent pray'rs before his _— 


He can en e a S210 i 


7 2c. og — — | 181 : iii 49%: 
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Fe And thou, bleſt int! now 43K our ſoehe te- 


y: . * * * * 5 
» MIN" * * 78 * Dre d, 
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DO by. VERY and by Jeſus lov FIG 


May thy fair page ſtill in our ee e 161 
And be thy name to late rememb'rance dear! 


May all the en of 10 0 love inſpire 


tas as 


Oh may mir Gplo coal thy ee ad of | 


And may we light our dying lamps at thine! 


May we, in heart and life, with thine agree, 


And learn to live, and . 470 
Thy works hefare us lie may he that reads gluL; 


Purſue thy ſteps, and n og Hi? 
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Lately Publiſhed, by the ſame Author, for 


J. Ropinson, 


RACE triumphant. A ſacred Poem, in nine Dialogues, 
8 wherein the utmoſt Power of Nature, Reaſon, Virtue, 
and the Liberty of the human Will, to adminiſter Comfort 
to the awakened Sinner, are impartially weighed and con- 
fidered ; and the whole ſubmitted to the ſerious and candidi 
Peruſal of the Rev. Dr. Nowel of Oxford: the Rev. Dr. Adams 
of Shrewſbury : and the Author of Pietas Oxonienfis, By Phi- 
lanthropos, Printed in Octavo. Price 28. | 


The Bromſgrove Elegy, in blank Verſe, on the Death of 
the Rev. Mr. G. Whitefield, A.M. Inwhich are repreſented, 
the Subjects of his Miniſtry ; his Manner of Preaching ; the 
Succeſs of his Labours ; his excellent moral Character; and 
Death at Newbury in New England, September 30, 1770. 
Printed in Octavo, Price 6d. | 


A L 8 O, - 
An Elegy on the Death of the Rev. Mr, George Whitefield, 
M. A. printed on a Sheet, price-2d. and in Quarto, Pr. 6d. 


Likewiſe Juſt Publiſhed, 
The ViQorious Chriſtian receiving the Crown. A Ser- 
mon, occaſioned by the Death of the Rev. Dr. John Gill, who 
departed this Life O2ober 14, 1771, in the 74th Year of his 
Age. Preached October 27, by Samuel Stennet. D. D. toge- 
ther with the Addreſs at the Interment, by Benjamin Wallin, 
A.M. Publiſhed at the Requeſt of the Congregation. 
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